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of Cambridge, the Queen's eonsm, SrO.OOQ.

The royal family costs the British tax-pay-e- is

$40,100 a week.
The healthiest spot in the world seems to

be a little hamlet in France named Anmone.
There are only forty inhabitants, twenty-thre- e

of whom are eighty years of age and
ono is over one hundred.

There aro some roomy theaters in this
country, but none that comes up to the old
theater of Emilius Seavrius. at Komo.
which comfortably seated eiithty thousand
persons. It was built 1.&0 years aco.

It is estimated tbat it costs the well-to-d- o

people in this country J125.000.OJ0 annually
to support charitable institutions, while at
least 5;x),tOO,OCO arc invested in permanent
buildings where the needy are cared for.

Some of the native women of Australia
have a qneer idea of beauty. They cut
themselves with shells, keep tbe wounds
open for a long time, aud when they heal
huge scars are tbe result. These scars are
deemed highly ornamental.

In the attempt to obtain a supply of fresh
water on Galveston island an artesian well
has I eon sunk H.070 feet and U inches with-
out success. The city will now sink shal-
lower wells on the main land and bring the
water to the island through pipes.

There is a bouse in Heading, England, in
which one family has lived for four hun-
dred years. Strangely enongb, it has never
been owned by tbe family, bnt has always
been held on a lease, which has been re-
newed from generation to generation.

The statistics of life insurance people
show that in tha last twenty-fiv- e years the
average of man's life has increased5 per
cent,, or two whole years, from 41.9 to 43.9
years. Woman's life average has improved
even more than this, from 41.9 to 45.8 years,
or more than 8 per cent.

The highest statistical authority in the
United States, David A. Wells, declares
that the yearly waste in the United States
through drink is at least S500.000.000. In
forty years $10,000,000,000 have been tnus
wasted. This is equal to the whole sav-
ings of the people from 1783 to 1857.

When an Egyptian dog wishes to drink
at the Nile he goes a short distance np tbe
river and howls for some time. Tbe croco-
diles, being attracted by tbe sound, im-
mediately crowd to the place, while the
dog hastily runs to the part which the
crocodiles have left, and drinks in safety.

In 1889 93 1?,CSC.973 pupils wero enrolled
in the elementary and secondary public
schools of the Nation. In 1S0, there were
but 9,8V7,f5. The average dailv attendance
in iv.10 was 8.144,938. For the support of
public school, in 1KX), the snm of $140,274,-48- 4

was appropriated, or an expenditure of
S'J.24per capita, School property is valued
at 7S.S9f,7LU , ; '.
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Kept Her Word. .

Trntli.
Husband I remember the time when yon

said you wouldn't marry the best man on
earth.

Wife Well I didn't.
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as he muttered: "Henerietta come oh.
where are yon. Henerietta?

At last, to bis ureat joy, he heard the door
opened, and with slow and faltering steps
some one stumbled into the room. He
prang up.
"Henericttaf he cried, "is that yon?"
"Yes." said a feeble voice, "it's me,

Thomas."
"Oh," ho said pathetically. "I thought

you was never coming. I'm so tired of
waitin'. Where are you Henerietta? Let me
feel your hand."

Some faint rays of moonlight stole into
the room. They showed her the figure of
her husband, and sbe crept towards htm
and put her arms around him. The relief
was so great after the strain cf anxiety
that he began to sob like a child.

"Oh, Henerietta," he 6aid. "what have
been a doin'f It'sagrowin' late, andIou wanted you. And 1 didn't know what

might have happened. And 1 couldn't do
nothink. And I'm so helpless withoutyou.
What have kep' you. Henerietta?"

bhe did not answer bis question, but con-
tented herself with soothing and comfort-
ing him. His emotion shocked and hurt
ber for a reason beyond that which he
knew, and she was verv tender with him.

"I'll tell you presently, my dearie." she
said. "Let me get a light first and see to
the fire. You're hungry, aren't you, and
want yonr supper?"

"I don't want nothing but you. I'm
about content now," he said. Hut he let
her go. Ho was too tired and exhausted to
remonstrate.

Mrs. Casy lit the lamp. By its litzht tbe
pallor and haggardness of her face were
very noticeable, and it was apparent tbat
her dress was torn and muddy. he
dragged herself rather than walked be-

tween the table and the tiro, busying her-
self with preparations for Casy's comfort.
He could tell from her footsteps that she
was very weary.

"Vou're dreadful tired.Hencnotta, dear,"
he said

"Yes, Thomas, I'm very tired." said Mrs.
Casy, and it was au unusual admission for
her to make

"1 wish I could spare you. Henerietta.
I'm nothing but a burden," said the old man.
dolefully. "Hut, oh, 1 don't know what I
should do without you!"

Perhaps her weariness bad made her irri-
table. Never had she spoken to him so
crossly or sharply in her life as she did now.

"For heaven's sake, Thomas." she said,
stamping her foot, "don't say that ag'in.
I'm sick of hearin it."

"Heuer-ietta,- " be said, plaintively, "it's
because 11 love yer to my dear. 1 didn't
mean to worrit you."

"Ob, God!" said Mrs. Casy with a great
sob. And ebe sank on to a chair and began
rocking herself to and fro. .

Casy listened for a minute in wonder
and dismay. Then ha slid oft tbo bed and
walked 'np to her. He got down on his
kueesby her sidoand fumbled forherhand,

"You ain't angry with me, Henerietta!"
"Angry, Thomas!" And the two old

things, Rocked in ouo another's arms, min-
gled their tearp.

"Tell me, Henerietta, tell me what is

"Oh. 1 want to. Thomas. I've been
wantin' to ever so long. And I must afore
long. lint it don't seem a9 if you could

"Have you got to bear it too, my dearie?"
"Oh, yes, I've got to. I've had to this

Ions while."
"And yon aia't never shared it. Hen-

erietta, you ain't dealt fairly by me. Joys
and sorrows, we said we'ld never keep 'em
from one another, and there ain't a thought
of my beart as has been secret from you.
In the Judraint day there couldn't bo a
question asked me but you'd be able to
answer for me what l'vo a-do- and said,
and thought andyetyou'vo been
fiomethm' back."

"I did it for the best, Thomas; I did in-
deed. But I'll tell you. 1 must, 1 must.
And you'll be brave?"

"Yes, I'll be brave, Henerietta," ho said,
quaveringly.

"I've deceived you, Thomas, but I did it
for the best About tbat corn, now, Thom-
as I never bad no corn; 1 ain't had one
this ten years."

"Why, is that all?" ho said with relief;
"tbat ain't so bad after all. Why, bless
me, yon never bad no corn? And the killer
now! You didn't really need no killer?
Bnt what made you go and pretend such
a thing, Henerietta? And groans! Many 'a
the time I've heerd you groan, and it have
gone to my heart like a knife. 1 couldn't
a-be- ar to see you suder. What made you
purtend. Henerietta? 1 don't blame yer,
mind," be went on, smoothing her cheek.
"But what made yer, Henerietta!"

Mrs. Casy clasped him convulsively to
her. "Oh. I did it to spare you, Thomas.''

"To spare me to spare me Hen-e- r iet- -

ta! It ain't oh, don't tell me it's some- -
think worse."

She was silent.
"Henerietta," his voice came like a whis-

per.
Then there was a long, long silence.
Arid the tire leapt up merri ly and shone on

their old despairing laces, and ou his sight-
less eyes which sought hers, and hers too
full of tears to 6ee htm.

"It's that." sho said at last, speaking
slowly, aud with long pauses. "It have
been coming on by degrees, and sometimes
it ain't been much and sometimes it ha'
been cruel, the pain. And when it comes
upon me sudden 1 couldn't help but groan.
And the corn was an excuse. And when
I'd said it, I stuck to it. And 1 didn't never
use thekiller. And it have got worse and
worse pasr-- bearin' at times. And to-da- y

1 walked a bit of tho way and it was agony,
and then 1 went farther and 1 fell down
and I tainted right away in the road."

"Henerietta, you're my heart."
"And 1 was took to tbe hospital " bho

paused and gathered him closer to her. "To
the hospital and they said 1 ought to stay
there and I wouldn't because of you and
1 cried and went on till they let me come.
The doctor he drove me hiintnlf. and he
wanted to come in. bnt I wouldn't let him.
I thought you'ld be afraid. Yes; I drove in
a carridge for the funt time, Thomas, and it
were that comfortable."

hhe tried to be cheerful anddivert his
thoughts; but he kept her to tho point.

"Well, Henerietta? And the doctor said
- ?"

"He told me, Thomas, as I couldn't get
well. Oh," she burst into tears, "he says
it's only a very little while only a very lit-
tle while. Thomas. And I don't mind a
goin', for 1 sutler so; hut whai'U tome to
you' It's yon I've been on all
the time, and when 1 come in this evemn'
and see it all no tire, and you so desolate,
it seemed too much. I've wanted you to
be happy all the time. And it'id ha' been
best, may tho Lord forgive me, if j-o-

been took lirst."
The old man's face was as beautiful in

its love aud dignity as it was touching in
its sorrow. "Henerietta, you've done it for
the best." he said, "and I ain't worthy not
to touch you; but don't go blamin' tho
Lord, my dear. He knows wnat lie does.
If 1 was to die you miichc got along, cripple-

d-like, but Ho knows that when yon go
I'll just die too. i couldn't live without
you. Oh. Heneriotta," h sobbed, "we'
didn't ought to grumble. Takiu' ore thing
alimg with another, we've had bettertimes
than most," Henerietta."

Cornhill ilagarlno.

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

Twelvo average tea plants produce ono
pouud of tea.

Tb Fnglib clergy was at first very bitter
against the fork, one man declaring that
its use was impious.

Tbe value of the honey and wax pro-
duced in tho United States during the past
year has been estimated at $ 2 ,OLH,000.

The British Museum, started in 1773,. has
now twenty-fiv- e miles of books and the
largest collection of curiosities in the
world.

The word "preface," used in the beain-ning- ot

books, was originally a word of
welcome to a meal and was equivalent to
"Much cood may it do you."

A Philadelphia preservmg-work-s will ex-
hibit at the world's fair a map of the
United States, iax-- 5 feet, made entirely of
pickles, fruits, vegetables, etc.

A costly pipo is that which the Shah of
1'ersia smokes on state occasions. It is
stated to be worth &J,.O0O, and is set with
rubios, diamonds and emeralds.

Street-ca- r conductors receive only C2i
cents for a day's wages in.tbo city of Ber-
lin. '1 he day is eighteen hours long, with
a half-holida- y once in two weeks.

King Henry 1 had an arm thirty-si-x

inch long. That is wh- - the Knclinh and
American yard is its present leogth, a little
fact which many students have learned
and forgotten.

In China the cobbler still goes from honso
to house, announcing his approach with a
rattle, and taking up bis abode with tho
family while he accomplishes tho necessary
making and mending.

The salarv of tbe Trinceof Wales isfOO.- -

wakeful. He was pondering how he could
help her. In the morning he said:

"Henerietta. I've been thinking that you
take too much exercis. Yon ain't to go
and fetch uppers to-da- y. I'll get little
Itossie from next door to guide mo, and
then I can bring 'em back for you."

Mrs. Casy argued the point. "Sho en-
joyed the fresh air." she aaid. "when sbe
went to fetch work:" but Casy was lirm.
He declared the only condition en which
he would let her cn would be that she wore
his boots, and us this would necessitate his
staying at home she yielded at last with
bad grace.

Casy was in some things as yielding as a
child; in others, unreasonably obstinate.
W hen he got the idea that to wear her boots
was bad for Mrs. Casy's corn, no argument
on her part avaiUd. He believed it was
merely her unselfishness which made her
willing to go for the work herself, and tbat.
therefore, ho had a richt not to let her fol-
low her own desire?. Henceforth Mrs. Casy
only enjoyed such fresh air as was admitted
by her little window. However, as sbe did
not spend time going to and from the ware-
house, she got through more work and was
able tospare a halfpenny a week for liessiq
as wages for looking alter Thomas.

Stiil. in spite of these precautions. .Mrs
Casy's corn did not seem to improve; that
is to say, Casy's quick ear would sometimes
catch a half-ati(le- d groan. Ho had never
known his wife to suffer before, and his
sympathy might possibly have seemed dis-
proportionate to the cause were it not that
lovo justifies such exaggeration and even
makes it beautiful. With few interests,
and those all centered in one being, and
debarred as he was even from the distrac-
tion of labor for in doing everything for
him perhaps his wife had encouraged his
helplessness it was not unnatnral that he
should brood on this subject. At any rate,
he did apparently wonder what could be
done, for one evening he said suddenly:

"Henerietta, I've made np my mind to
give up my pipe for a spell."

"Whatever should yon do that fort" in-
quired Mrs. Casy with surprise, for he had
never made any secret of the enjoyment
he got oat of his small weekly allowance of
shag.

"I've been said he medita-
tively, "as it 'Jd teach me self-deni- al a bit.
I don't think as we'd ougbter bo bound to
our comforts."

"There ain't no call," said sbe decidedly.
"It ain't as if yon was selfish or bound up
in them things."

"That's so." replied Casy. "but still it- -it
'Id interest me to see the money uccoomo-lat- e

a bit. If you'ld give me the pennies, I
could drop 'em into a box and watch 'em
'mount up."

"It eeems to me, Thomas," Mrs. Casy re-
marked with undue severity (for she
scented a motive in this fad of her hus-
band's, "that you are deloodin' yourself.
It ain't self-deni- al to shove a pleasure on
one side and put another in its place. If
you 'id enjoy saving them pennies, yon
might just as well enjoy smokin' tho
'baccy."

This wisdom appeared unanswerable
and Mrs. Casy thought she had gained tho
day. ilut she was mistaken. When she
gave Casy his pipe in the evening, and he
began to smoke it. sho was not without a
thrill of triumph that her common sense
had conquered, but the triumph was short
lived. Casy took a few pulls, then be
made a grimace, and laid down the pipe.

"Henerietta," he said, "I'm off 'baccy for
a bit."

"Ain't it good?"
"Ob, 1 don't find no fanlt witb it. bnt I'm

off it, I don't seem to relish it. 1 ex pec' it
don't agree with me over well, and nature's

Sbe have that way of doin'
it. l'vfa heerd. .She turns you agin what
you'd oughter rejeo'. Maybe, when my
stomick'a ready for it I shall fancy it agin."

So ho got his way, and the pennies ac-
cumulated, though not very last. When
there were nine of them betook them out
of the box and slipped thmn into his
pocket. Mrs. Casy being too used to seeing
him play with them to notice what he did.

That day be took back some shoes and
obtained materials for fresh work. He had
bidden Bess look out for thechemist's shop
where he bad once made inquiries, and he
brought tack something with him which
evidently filled him with great delight.
Directly be got in be slipped it into bis
wife's hand. It was a bottle of corn-kille- r.

"There's directions." ho said, "on the
bottle, so the man explained, but I made
him go over 'em again. Yon applies the
mixture at nights with the little brush,
and after a bit you soaks your foot
in hot water and it'll come oil' sure
enouan. This ain't no Quack stuff otf of a
truok, but real genuine. It come out of a
chemist's shop with regilation colored
glasses, so liess said, and a man to serve
you that might have been a gent for the
manner of him."

Mrs. Casy pulled the paper off the bottle
with a baud that trembled slightly, and
there was a queer, half-amuse- d, half-pa-thet-

io

look in her eyes as shethauked him,
scolding him a little as one might scold a
child that has bought a present for one's
self with the penny given it for sweet-
meats.

"There ain't mnch, I should say, from the
6izo of it," said Casy, "but when that's gone
we can manage another."

"Oh, no, no." she answered qnickly;
"this'll betiuite enough more than enough,
Thomas. Don't nwer get another bottle."

That evening, before going to bed, she
pulled out the cork and prepared to use the
mixture. But her method of procedure was
strangely like tbat of the old woman who
bad a cough, ami, being bidden to put a blis-
ter on her chest, promptly applied it to her
box and left it there all night. Mrs. Casy
dipped tno brush in the mixture and
smeared a little on a piece of ran. It save
forth a peculiar, pungent, unpleivsantsmell,
which the old man smiled as if it had been
the odor of flowers.

"You're applyiu' the mixtur Heneriet-ta- r

"Ob. yes," the old woman answered, hold-
ing ber nose. "I'm applyiu' of it, Thomas."

"Do it sting?"
"Not particular."
"Ab, 1 expec' it'll do that later on. I

count it'll do you good from the smell cm
it; nut it ain't altogether disagreeable
neither, conridurin'. Do you do you think
it'll go oil soon, Henerietta?"

41 should bope so, Thomas," Mrs. Casy
replied, as she tollly dropped the rag into
the tire.

This operation was repeated nightly and,
creatly to Casy's satisfaction, at the end of
tbo week. Mrs. Casy pronounced the corn
much diminished in size. It must have
been entirely a case of f aith-bealin- g, if bo,
for not one vestige of the corn-kille- r had
touched Mrs. Casy's foot.

Hut if the corn were smaller, it bad ap-
parently not ceased to pain her. As time
went on the look of enflering seemed to
have imprinted itself ou tier face, and
oltcn she would lay down her work and
wring her bands together in silence.
'Ihe luxury of groaning was denied
her. Sho still let ber husband go with
the little grit to fetch the wore, and
manifested no desire to accompany him.
When ho was away she would attend to her
small household matters, and then it would
appear she indulged herself, lor she would
often cry bitterly and aloud while she
went about .her duties. Her eyes grew
still morn sunken, "her face had even less of
fullness than belore, and her skin became,
if possible, tougher and more leathery.
The blind man, meanwhile, was spared the
pang of seeing the ohaugn in her. and was
as peaceful, as happy, and as contented as
ever.

Hut one day, having been out iu the rain,
ho caught a cold which fettled on his
chest, aud though she wanted some moro
work, she would not let bim go for it. but
put ou her shawl and took the old um-
brella, which they fondly imagined was
a protection from the ruiu, and went forth
herself, taking the little shoes under her
arm. And the old man sat at home by the
bretdde and awaited her return.

All the morning he waited, but sbe did
net cottu; the fire went out, and the room
grew chilly, and hunger beset him. And
lor tbo lirst time she was not thera to min-
ister to his wants.

And the afternoon passed away and the
dufkeame, and though day and night were
the same to him. yet he knew that it grew
late. Aud still she did not come.

No one camo near him. ' For little lless,
who would have done so, did not know
that Mrs. Casy had not come back, and
lless, though she was only eight years old,
had to "mother" three young brothers, and
did not have much spare time. She was
washing shirts that afternoon, and singing
a music-hal-l song that sbe bad heard inthe streets, and tbe melody of which
seemed to her cntrancingly lovely.

As time wore on Casy grew more'and more
rettles and nneasy. He longei to coin
search of his wife, but did not know how
to set at out it. And hisnervousness seemed
t atlect biui bodily, for he was 'afraid to
walk across the room, though he did so
often and otten when sho was there. He
wanted some one to guide his steps, and
once or twice he called for Hess in a voice
that was too frelde to penetrate even be-
yond the closed door. At last he stumbled
across to his bed and lay there, feebly

hi ntnsrincr and wringing his poor old bmu

The lamp was lit The light it wrave forth
ras by no means proportionate to its smell,

and Mrs. Casy had to hold her work close
to her eyes to be quite sure she put tho
stitches in the right place. The click of
her thimble on the needle tvaa quite aud-
ibleit grew slower and more irregular
by degrees, for th old woman wa? tired.
Ebe was making the "uppers" of hand-sew- n

shoes for children. It seemed as if
her occupation had gradually cenerated in
her a likenees to the material with which
she worked. Her skin was tanned and of the
cocsiatency of leather dry, and wrinkled
and tough, the wore a brown stuli
dress, much ratched.'and mended here and
there with black thread. Her face was
eir all and Hat. It seemed as if, when nature
had iimshed making it, she had adminis-
tered a slap to her yet un hard-
ened handiwork. Mrs. Casy had
sparse gray locks which strayed Irora be-

neath tho black bonnet that covered them
almost as if it had teen a wip, and was as
persistently worn. Everything about her
seemed to recede; her forehead and her

'chin had the eir of timidly snrinkin; from
the front of her face; the loss of teeth
caused her mouth to fall inwards, and her
eyes were sunk far in the back of her
head. This physiognomy was peculiar,
but it was redeemed from ugliness by the
exceeding charm of the expression a
charm subtle and indescribable, and aris-
ing, perhaps, from the contradictory
mingling of sadness and of happiness about
tho eyes and moutb. and from tbat dignity
which is sometimes seen in tho very poor
who are yet independent.

feho laid down the little shoo at length
with a long-draw- n sigh of relief. Her com-
panion, who bad been dozing over the small
iirt was apparently roused by thsigh.

Throngn. Heneriettar ho inquiied in a
small, cbeerfnl voice, and with an accent
on what he made the second syllable of her
name.

"Yes. my dearie. And I expect you're
pmin' for your supper, aren't y ou''

A little peckish, Henerietta.a little peck-
ish," be answered, rubbing bis hands. "And
what might there be?"

He turned in the direction of her voice.
He knew just where sho at. Though be
could not eee her, for he had been bliud for
fifteen years.

Mrs. Casy pushed back her chair and
moved toward tho little table with a news-cap- er

tbrown overit, which served us their
larder, fche raised the paper and picked up
a bloater. She was a very good woman,
but. like many who livo with toe blind and
lovo them, she told occasional lies and justi-
fied herself in so doing.

Uloatera," 6h said.
"One apiece, Henerietta!"
'I said bloatrs didn't f. Thoma3," said

Mrs. Casy, with easy equivocation, as sho
put the solitary liah on a skewer and
brought it over to tee little lire, above
irhich it soon began to sputter."

'Nice fleshy o:ie Heneriotta?"
"Fat as dripping. Tnomas, and soft roes

to 'era."
'.oft roes," said the) old man reproach-

fully. "Why, you prefers 'em hard, Heneri-
etta."

TheVa only one with soft roe." replied
Mrs. Casy, quickly, as she went back to the
table to cut bread.

Half way she stopped. Her face was mo-
mentarily distorted by pain, and involun-
tarily she groaned.

The quick ears of the old man heard her.
He inquired immediately:

"What is it, Henerietta? Have you hurt
yoursell?"

The old woman did not answer for a min-
ute. She wiped her forehead witb hor
npron. Then she said: "My corn is shoot-
ing again."

"L'earie me," said her husband. "Now
tbat is bad. You'll have to have that corn
seen to, Henerietta. A pair of uppers 'Idpay for the cutting of it eveu."

Mra, Casy smiled a little sorrowfully.
There ain't no call," she aaid; "don't you

worrit, Tbom a s."
"Ah, but I have to worrit," said the old

man. "You're all I've got. and you're a
woman in a thousand, and you're always

in' forme, and attendin' to me, and
never a grumble; it's uateral I don't likeyerto sutler, not even a little. In course
there's suQering as the Almightv lays on
us. like my yea. as yon may say. but corns
could ie prevented. You'll have to try a
killer. Henerietta."

"Ibero, there," said the old woman,
soothingly, as she brought him Ms supper.
He stretched out his hand, which was
white and clean, and took her hard, toil-harden- ed

one, which he held against his
face.

"1 can't see yon, Hetty, bnt it seems as if
I could, and as if you've got a light in your
eyes like you had when I wus courtin'
you. It makes my old heart beat
even now vrhen 1 think how you uaed
to look some of them twilights
and tbnt's forty-si- s years agono! If
ftDjr one had told me then 1 could ever
nave loved you more, I'd have let 'em feel
xuy lists, but I do. Henerietta, I do: you
was my sweetheart then, and now you're
my wife-- and my guardian-angel- , and my
sight and my life and my sweetheart still.
And ain't it nsteral 1 should beoneasy thatyou should have anythink laid on you,
ever it 'twas only corns!''

I'here, there. Thomas, said Mrs. Casy
again, and she kissed him. iter eyes were
full of tears, and she wicoi tht-- away as
furtively as if he could have soea them.

"Takiu' one thing along with another."
continued tho old fellow, as he set to work
on the bloater, from which she had re-
moved the bones, "we've had better times
than most. Henerietta." (This remark
tho result of bis ruminations was repeated
at least once a week and had been lor
years.) "We ain't had no luxuries nor no
amusements. Lut we've Deeu that to one
another, and we ain't had children, bnt
that's left us all the more love for each
other, and we ain't had no changes. You've
been better for mo to look at than any
country ileitis, yet 1 sometimes has a pang
that you ain't never 6een 'em: I've heard
tell they're uncommon green and protty."

"I don't regret 'em, Thomas; I can quito
imagine 'em like as if the pavement was
chalked green and ran int the roads."

"And the sea, too, where these 'ere
blotters come out of. They're oncommon
tasty, Henerietta. 1 hopo yours is a nice
and plump one."

"It's quite a Tichborne." said Mrs. Casy
rea8uringly, as she broke otf and ato a
piece of dry bread.

"And the flowers all and the
air all like perfooms I've heerd,
as different from Wnitecbanel as a child'

hoe is from a gaiter. Henerietta, you
ain't eatin yoursupper."

"Yes. I am. Thomas." But she had
scarcely touched a morsel. i?he vrasiootired for one thing, and her face twitched
every now and then as if the were in pain.
lVrhaps there was a little weariness in her

. voice which betrayed to her old lover tho
fact that she suMerid.

"Have you got your boots on. Henerietta!"
bo inquired.

"Yes, Thomas."
"Take 'eui otf, then. There ain't no sense

in weann boots in the bons.. 1 expoc'
' they pinch you, and this damp weather
corns always muds to swell, 'l ake 'em oii,
xuv dear, and put on nir carpets."

Mrs. Casy immediately bent forward and
took oil' her boots, 'i hey were very old and

fry shabby, and coald scarcely have
pressed the most sensitive foot,

Shortly after the supper had been finished
and cleared away, they prepared lor bed.
Mrs. Casy undressed her husband, who was
singularly helpless even lor a blind man;
then she washed Lis hands and his face,
and they knelt down side by Md and said
the Lord's Prayer in their old quavering
voices as thev bad done every night ar.d
morning for alt the years of their simple
lite.

This room had bounded thoso lives. They
had always bad tbo ;u:e occupation from
their youth upwards, and their married
life had been quite uneventful, with no
joys except what they had made for each
other, and no sorrows except roverty.
They hid never known actual want, and
even when the old man lost bis sight, it
was possible for Mrs. Casv to support
them both. Of eourne. it involved self-deni- al

ou ber part, and the strain on her
energies was gTeater than she realized,
hhe was happy iu tacriticia herself. The
want of children had never ben fell by
the man. but in her tlionch sLg mid noth-
ing, and even realized thut childlessness
rniuht. in their circumstances. Lea blettstng

the mother instinct was strong, and so it
gave her a certain pleasure that her hus-
band should lean upon her and need her.
and be as dependent ou her as any baby.
Only at sixty-si- x it is not nlwari eay to
answer every call upon one's strength and
cr.eruies.

jI19TKACT OK TITLES.

THEODORE STEIN,
Buccccr to Vm. C. Andron.

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES
KO EAT MlltKET STREET.

ELLIOTT & BUTLER,
Xl&rtlord lilock, 84 Market Street

Abstracts of TltHos.
niTSlCIANS.

o Y- -

'III 0'm

W. D. CLARKE, M. D

HOMOEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN.
7iIiH3nr nioak. corner WAriiaffto ul A.lfe

DR. J. A. SUTCLIFFE,
Surgeon.

OmcE-- 95 Eaftt Market traet. nnr 9 to 10.
xn., 2 to 3 p. m. tiauiUjt xcepuL Telephone V4L.

DR. ADOLPH BLITZ,
Boom 2, Odd-Follo- BuilUa&

riUCTXCB LUIXTKD TO

Eye, Ear and Throat DIsoasos.
DR. BRAYTON.

o rriCF--l 02 North Mn! ia u. from 3 to 4 p. m

telepiiono-lUT- tf. '

DR. DAWS 3 N E. BARNES.
Nervous, Chroulc unl St'xnil Diseases, Pile. Fis-

tula, Cancers aud Tumors. OSrn aim fcmianuin- -
Jl 3 2surUx IlUnoU street. Uooktrea Telrrtbone
lt7.f.a

DR. E. HADLEY.
OFFICE 130 Xorth Vennnj ivaoi street.
UE8IDKNCK 270 Xortb Iela.ro tweet. 03mtours, 0 to ft. m.; 2 W 3 p. m.; 7 to d p. iu. O Ac tJ

ephoue. eui llovus tejey'ujaa, 121b.
'

DR. SARAH STOCKTON,
227 2.0IIT1I DELAWARE BT11EET.

"

DR. C I. FLETCHER.
KESIDENCE 670 North IX ariJiiiittreet.
Ofc'KH'K 3 Otf Aoatli Meri'liAa street.
Office Hours 9 to 10 a. in.; 2 to 1 p. ui.; 7 t9 S 9. m.
Teleyiiono oxllce: V0.; lleeivljuoo: 427. '

DR. C. L. BARNES,

Anrt Diseases of th Eye, Ear, Nose inl Tnroat
OJfcce Via Nurcn Illinois st. Tvlepuone L 7.5,0.

DR. F. H. HARRISON,
OFFICE AND IIESIDEXCH

W 7 North Alabama street.
CPTelc-phop- e 1471.

Dr. F. C. HEATH,
EYE AND EAR ONLY

Has removed to No. 19 West Ohio btrcct.
'

DR. ROSE C McFALL,
177 North Delaware Street.

Specialties Electricity and Disease of Women,
Removal of superfluous Lairs Ly electricity a pro
nounotxl success.

Br.J.E.Anderson
SPECIALIST

Cbronfe ad Kerron Diseases
and Diseases of Women,

Boomt 1 ace 2, Grand Optra Hw Slock, M, P$tt'a St, -
A.TI B VUKEft I. II.. Ml A. .

?CS?Av ARKER. r,f. 4 We Wash.
Xy lnrtin t ImllanaoolU. 2J1 West
MC. v.iirth Ktrftt. t:inelnaatL O. Crois- -

'eyes. cataract deafness. tUscaares of
a. l iatirrh. anil All t rtvl l.titft rtfj ru, MA n - m. w "

a Tn Vs. Vmui 1 hrnat II art anil I .'1 tl r imh
cessfuilytreateiL Spectac.es and eyes mado and ad-
justed. Consultation free. Send stamp lor boot,

SAFE-DEPOS- IT VAULT

Absvlrtte safety actunst Fire and TVarglar. Finest
and only Vault ol the kind in'HiV5Ule. lollcema
iay and nijzat oa gnasl. Ds jasl fr the svtt
keeping of Money. Bonds, WUls, Deeds. Abstracts.
EUTex-plat- e, Jewels and raluablo Trunks and rck-ttsle- tc

S. A. Fletcher & Co. Safe-Depo- sit.

John S. Tarklngtonj Manager.
, TEAC1IER OF MUSIC

CHARLES L7' LAWRENCE,
TEACHER OF MUSIC.

9 a.m. to 12. 2 to 3 p.m.
PROPYLJEUM BUILD1XG.

.JnIj,J-- u

BRILL'S STEAM DYE-WOR- KS,

SC and 33 Mats. are. and U3 Korth Illinois stree!;
Indianapolis. Cleaning. Dyeing aad Rsiairins. Dis-
count io ail iniuiiCiout. ine ora.

SCHOEN ends..
GENTS CLOTIIINO RKNOVA-TOlt-. CtoolanaU
bteam Dye-Wor- ki (Kstab. lS'JU), aoatheaat corner
Circle and Market, 1'ranklla Biooc. opp. JoaraaL

SMITH'S DYE-WORK- S,

67 NOUTU PENNSYLVANIA STREET.
Gents' Clotalnj cleaed. dyel aal reparsi.
LaUes' Ureaeoecteaacd and lyL

1 LLCLaial S roll PKKi.. i:ir.reeoi i eo--

2. sion. Ho an ty. r any o tier r , cjaeoisi
on tbe saortest poiuole time. ive us a celL
MOOKK & TllOtiNiOif. U. d. Claim Attorasys.
7Za East larnet stroat,

FRANK SAAK, FLORIST,
124 EAST 8T. JOSEPH ST.

Decorations, luneral designs and cat now en. TeU
ephoue ll'Jl. 4

MODEL 1'ENCi: CO.

SCE
THE MODEL FENCE COMPANY

Before contrat tine for frnoe. oood lire dealers ant
agents wanted tor tlie best-se'iin- ir Lawa Feace oa
the market. aUtacUonirraateod. ITlces wttala
reach, claU. Adoxeas luiEU IfKNCB CO,

C6 Eat bonta sUeet.

STORAGE."
TTTE DICKSON feTORAOB A WD TRANSFER

COMPANY'S (reg-istered-
) Warciiouss, oorner Easi

Ohio and Bae-Lin- e tracks. Telephone 74. Braaoa
Otiice, 30 Weed larjriand atreeb

J trjr-SI5-JIty?ri'J?f0- -J

FEINTING--
MILLER PRINTING CO, 71 Xrta DoUwiMl

yitASS roUXDUY AND fl'jgggg;
PIONEER BRASS -- WORK.3,

Mfrs. and Dea ersla all kinli of Briss OoKbearr
aiidlifhtCaatinirs. car Bsrinjf4 a 7&yt'
j.air aud Job WorK prorapUy etlenld to. 110 tl
fcouia fennsylTaaia street. Tejtfpaoae oii.

DKX1I9TS.

DENTIST. E. E. 'REESE,
24aEas:Ohi St, bet. Jferldiaa ant Teaa.

AHCHITKCTS.

THOS. A. WINTERROWD,
AiicuiTEor.

S5 and 38 Talbott Bloci. Indianapolis.

SEALS AND MTENC1LS.

V-n-
T MAYER

fe STENCI LS37AMPS i
TLLUSS". 15 GUflQ3fl.

81 EEL-ItinilO- N LAWN EENCIX

PRICES REDUCED.

, JiliiiLA l!lilJJ'v-J'-l- -
-

ChatuDloQ Iron and stel U'.bbaa Uwa irnee.
V'nugaHton r'excet aad Ut. lrd feaie i'js:s,
I.LL1M Jb ILKLfe ..'Ut.iUiUU. lUi to lvi Soata
tlieualgid eureefc. ,

: HIRAMUNCLE
A Superb Scenic Production, Presenting

THE THRILLING SAW-MIL- L SCKNlC'and tlio
WONDERFUL RAILROAD EFFECT!

A Pennine train, one hundred feet long, dashing across the stage in ten seconds, a more reaiistlo
effect than In "LIMITED MAIL."

NEW MUSIC! NEW SONGS!, NEW DANCES!
HUMOlt AND PATHOS! LAUGHTER AND TEARS!

POPULAR 10c, 90c. 30c PRICES.

"C MPIRE THEATER.
J CORNER WABASH AND DELAWARE STS.

WEEK : COMMENCING : MONDAY : MATINEE, : NOVEMBER : 28

MATINEE DAILY.
THE SOCIETY ATTRACTION.

FLORENCE BIKDLEY'S
REALISTIC COMEDY DRAMA

SXeans to an End.
Detroit Tribune.

"Understand you are teaching physical
culture. Miss De Bootop." t

4Ob, yes. I was bound to be recognized
by good sooiety if not id one way then an-
other."

A Hoy's Good'Xlme.
Chlcazo News Record. .

'Did Fred enjoy his foot-ba- ll game yes-
terday f" .

'You just bet he did. This morning he
can't nee with one eye and three of his ribs
are broken."

Why the Show Wa Delayed.
Llf.

Temperance Lecturer What is the mat
ter? Why don'tyou nnr up!

Manaaer We can't set a drop of liquor
in the whole town, and the Horrible Exam-
ple is dead sober.

True Economy.
New York Weekly. j

Friend Why do you wear those fear-
fully old-fashion- ed collars?

Winkers (a man of afl'airs) Because when
the washerwoman sends them to anybody
else they send them back.

For a Particular Purpose.
Clothier and Furnisher.

Clerk What size stocking do you want?
Willie About No. SOJl guess.
Clerk Why. my tittle' man, you can't

wear a larcer size than 4.
Willie Those are for Christmas.

Solved at Last.
Good News. '

Mother Dear. me, are you through shop-
ping? How did yon manage to get back so
soon?

Daughter (a bright girl) I told them to
send the change home with the goods.

A Ilappy Outlook.
Harper's Eacar.

Newly. Made Bride Mamma says she
does not think we wiU'eyer quarrel as she
and papa do. ' 1 :

Groom Never, dearest. .

Newly Made Bride No; she says yon will
be much easier to manage than papa was.

A llAlf-and-lIal- f.

Good News. , , 8X591
Little Dick You said you was goin' to

pray for a plensant day to-da- y.

Little Dot 1 did.
Little Dick Well, it's raining.
Little Dot Tisn't rainjug, it's only driz-

zling. I suess somebody, velse must 'a'
prayed for a reg'lar pour,

A Dooxnerang.
If.rper's Hat sr.

"1 am not worthy of you, Maud. I am not
all I should be. I have not mado the most
of my opportunities. But I love you. Will
yon bo mine?"

"Acting upon your advice, my dear
Geonre." returned the fair young girl, T
am constrained to say no. 1 must have a
mah who is worthy of me."

PENSIONS lOU VETEKAN9.

Residents of Indiana and Illinois Whose
Claims IIa re Been Allowed.

Tensions have been granted tho follotr-ing-nam- ed

indianians: '

Original Oeorjro W. Stinson, William li Kyle,
Jonas Siecrist. John Kautlman, William Harness,
Mobiivs Uuharl. Henry Schroerter, Jotm ilraun.
Franklin Tenuy, Irniah Fry, John II. Freeman,
Fllas Andrew, Jxrenro Upson, Uenry Fowler,
William Grose. George II. Ilouk. W iu. J. Le?ter,
Wui. Hay ward, Alex. II Aldersoa. Additional-Jam- es

J I. Walker, John t. James, Artemus
Haines, lienjamki M. Clark, Uriah Schwartz,
Beulauln liuncb, Ruius lirown, Hartson More-
house, John Walters, Androw Patterson, E.
Winkler. H. Ketchau, John J. Hutchison. Re-
newalCharles O. lryau. Increase Henry
Hartnian. David C. Jilodgett, Martin Kistler,
Audrew Hrklges. John M. t, Thomas Pat-t- ei

son, Hugh Mulone. Marcus Martin. Llnndus
Bwllt, James W. Flscus, Patrick Small, John
M. BcouL Reissue William P. San-for- d.

anuiel Fcott. Thorn a A. Bon-netu- m,

Iilley Thornburg, William Miller,
William E. Biggs. Reissue and Increase Kd-wa- rd

GudreL Original widows, etc. ILoxanna
Ander?on, Cynthia Thorntmrjr, Anna Brugh. Lu-cic- da

Corbin, Amelia Woodward, Nancy Test,
hoph-i- Feains. Elizabeth Alicer. Ithoda M. Huls,
Joseph II. Collins. William Zooic. Jane Banta,
Anna Abeggdcn. Matilda Water?, Catherine
Wiilhide, fcarah Milheland, Mary J. Gilbert,

TO RESIDENTS OF ILUNOIS.
Original Johu B Marrctt, Charles Eiley,

Michael Lyniau, Ttouin Welch. Jonathan .
fctroup, Thomas Toulaud, Bamuel ymes. Sam-
uel A. Snell, Amos I. Kobltison, John Fitzpat-ric- k.

Benjamin J Anderson, Peter Aekerson,
Anthony J. Kwain, John ance, William H.
Perry, William Allen, John F. Waltman, William
W. Getty. David H. Eaw. Daniel M. Park-hurs- t.

Marlou Todd. Jacob Shockey, George
Mam. John G. Browning, William U. Wallace.
Additional Willis Bar. Jasper N. Maiden. John
M. Johuson. James Williams. James II. Reming-
ton, Anton IlerschbReh. Jacob Hoffman. Henry C.
Glo?son, William Lean!. Increase Vardeman
Wright. JoLn F. Test. Reissue Jacob J. hhort
(deceased, Alexander McAllUtcr. James P. Hunt-
er, Isaao W. ltnhineon. John C. Itickey. Original
widows, etc. Dora Wilson.Catheriue Short, Mary
Frank, minors of Leroy W. Free, Anna Mackliu,
(mother). Malinda btoer (mother). Flora T.
Duncan (mother), Mary Foster (motherr. Mary
Wakefield, Ha rah A. Donavan, Catherine Flnno-ga- n.

Elizabeth C Wilson. Susan M. Klnc, Louisa
A. Blatr, minor of Henry Eddy, Mary 8. Duntoa
(mother), Margaret L. Turner, Sarah Doltneyer,
minors of Isaac Boultou, Judy Artcstrouc, Lu-ciu- da

Joiner.

de Caught On.
Boston Journat

Who sav the Chinese are not capablo of
understanding the spirit of our American
institntions? Thanksgiving is still a week
distant, and vet a Harrison-avenu- e laun-
dry in an already has a card prepared In
rather picturesque fashion with these
words: No work Tursday Tnrkee."
Who could civo a fuller and yet more terse
expianationf

YlVfttern Society Note.
Kir.f as City Journal

If Mrs. Lease is elected Senator it is pre
snmed that Mr. Lease will give up his
Wichita joint and prepare, to enter actively
Into the gay social life of the capital.

fell

X?"TD
'I. NAY T1AI
SEE THE-"WONDERFU-

L INCLINE WIlECK SCENE! .

TIIE 1IA11VEL0US RAILROAD SCENE!
THE STARTLING BOILER EXPLOSION!

THE PICTURESQUE COAL-MIN- E SCENE!

EEMEMBER, This is a Performance Without a Parallel!

flGWLlNGjUCCESS.

FA! SHANK'S

tfiiI
I 4

I

nfrfft flUFQITCDPDI ITATIHM AMH

cm Hp oUCCtSS TO ITS OWN

It is pure, unadulterated.andfqr
RAPID Cleansing Power has noequal.
it is invaluable in kitchen & laundry.

Sold by all grocers.

urns.

CHICAGOo000 per year; Duke of Connaught, SK5.00O.
. Dnk of Edinburgh. $125.11)0. and the DuaeXong after she had fallen asleep Casy lav


